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Who's Who in the Story
f GLORIA RE1LLY, a magnificent young person, who was the"

tfehest and most beautiful girl in Minnesota.
.GOLDEN DICK REILLY, her father, wlio never knew which

fork to use at dinner, but was, nevertheless, as likable and genuine as

tie.

WAYNE REYNOLDS, to whom a Harvard education and Pil

grim ancestors proved a drawback until almost the end of the story.

f- r
DICK REILLY placed mounted slowly on his

GOLDEN fingers stained checks. "My Glory's a Knock,

cover of his roll- - out- - lc 1 do say u M shouldn't. Ain't
. topped desk and pressed ahc- - now. Carrlngton ain't she?"

1'rcston Carrlngton looked away, arently. To sco corrugated ma- -

hogany ripplo down from some, mys- - JlttI embarrassed passion ot

terlous hiding place never failed to tho man's appeal. "She is," he said.
give Mm pleasure. He liked his desk,
ho liked his mahosany filing cabinet

concealed compartraenfa. Tho week
beforo ho had sent clear to Copen-

hagen for a typewriter stand In which
tho machlno sank, like tho woman In
the magician's trick, into some mys- -

terlous well of mahogany from which
thero was no returning unless one
knew that a leather tack, third from
tho left on tho corner, had to bo

pushed.
According to gossip, Golden Dick

hcllly had spent $20,000 on his of-

fice. What of it? lie owned tho
nineteen. story building In which his
A ..n.1l. 1,1,,,,!- - ,,f

itock In the Northern Lumbermen's
Bank, chastely ensconced in marblo

Jt

tho
by the

walled splendor on the main floor; he or mtlll fun of him or tried to

u Duluth city addition, a line Prove him or his house or his gram- -

rtf onron.linri.rg flint nllnrl trt iMlimrrn niOT.

and Uuffalo and $1,000,000 wortli of
copper up on the range.

Golden Dick Kcilly wasn't an ofllco
man, as his hands and his skin and
ills shoulders bore witness; and It
pleased him to Iregulle his imprison-
ment wilh nil the devices conjured
up by an Ingenious trade-catalogu- o

house. His great wealth had tricked
and caught him liko a fox in n trap.
All ho could do now was make his
chains as little Irksome as possible.

Tho clock on his desk, which told
everything but fortunes, indicated it

was Dec. 1, cloudy with rising ba-

rometer, 72 Fahrenheit nnd 3 o'clock
Prom the lake beneath his windows
thin wraiths of steam twisted wuvpi
lngly 'upward. Superior was cooling
off. Dick Keilly drew' on his sable-line- d

overcoat of huntcr's-grce- n

broadcloth, crushed down his fur
cap and rang for tho elevator. The
bank was closed, but an usher hur-
ried to unbolt the heavy iron-ribbe- d

door.
"Carrlngton in?" he boomed.
Tho boy pointed to the President's

office. Tho office of Preston Carrlngt-
on. was not like his. "Seems kinda
gloomy," Itcllly had onco protested
But, then, tho Carringtons enmo from
Boston, whero Preston Carrlngton's
father used the same desk that had
belonged to Abljah Carrlngton in tho
days not long after the Revolution.

Preston Carrlngton looked up and
mllcd. The hard gray ot his eyes

softened, and tho lines around his
mouth relaxed. Representing worlds
so dissimilar that communication
Boomed fairly impossible, tho two men
liked each other. Dick Rcllly was to
htm neither uncultured nor absurd.
Something of tho intrepid romance
ot tho man's past persisted even in his
chcck-BUltc- d, diamond-ringe- d, present.
In his eyes burned tho spirit ot tho
pioneer, and his face boro the scars of
a thousand hardships' endured with a
Kay heart. Golden Dick Keilly was to
Preston Carrlngton something mom
than a queer bird about whom he
talked when each year ho went homo
to Boston. Golden Dick Rellly was a
porson, magnificent, ridiculous and
Just a littlo pathetic.

"Glory's glvln' a blow-o- ut to-

night," Dick Rcllly was saying, "and
sho'll bo cxpectln' you nnd tho Mis-

sus." Ho could never suspect tho
pleading that burned In his eyes.

Carrlngton shitted uneasily. He
know very well that Mrs. Carrlngton,
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fthoro her husband's enthusiasm. Pcr- -
oans it was only, becauso sho was
homesick that sho found this npw land
unlovely and tho men It boro un- -

couth. Perhaps alio did not Intend
to bo ungracious and unkind, but thero
wan no doubt about It Mrs. Carring- -

ton did not fit.
Carrlngton hedgod. "We've a

guest," ho began, " friend of young
Pres at Harvard. Ho's been sent out
hero by tho Atlantlc-Puclli- c Mining
people. Clever chap." Ho realized ho
wasn't making much headway. "Mrs.
Carrlnjjton begrudges every minute
he's not talking to lier about the los
and Harvard nnd Boston."

"That's easy," Rellly combatted.
"Bring him along Can't bo too many
tot Qlor-.-" A Blow ti paternal pndo

LjOUIA nEILl.Y was a mag

G nificent younp person, as
likable and as gonnlno as
her father. And as rldlcu- -

lous! Glorla ltellly bore the title or
the Copper I'rlncoss, and It le- -
longed. She was the richest fflrl and
the most beautiful In the whole ot
Minnesota, perhaps In tho vholo
world; nnd her father tuved her even
as ho reared his two older daughters,
who were conventional and quick- -
wlttcd and successful.

Single-hande- d thoy had fought their
way Into what they considered tho
right set, married shrowdly nnd de-

parted, woll endowed and at once,
from the mansion of their father. Tho
relief at their going was mutual. Hut
Gloria never got exasperated with him

"Glory's different," he confided
onco to Carrlngton. "Cally nnd Mart
was always smart, but just a '

and outspoken not but what
I'm proud of them and all they've
done," he amended.

"I know," Carrington answered.
"Gloria's companionable. That's the
way I feel alout young Pres."

Companionable that was the wo;

He would have given a cool million
It he, too, could llnd words the way
Carrlngton did, or if ho could remem-
ber which was the salad-for- k, nnd that
you didn't uso it for pic. Ho didn't
want his girls to bo nshamed ot him
but they always would 'bo, except
Gloria.

"About then?" ho per-
sisted a little shyly.

"We'll come glad to, too." Cor-

nelia would have to bo mado n martyr
of once again; too bad. Ho was sorry
ho had taken ,,cr llway frm Uoston.
fronl tlle cultured, delightful, lnconso- -
"ucntial world to which sho belonged,
110 wa3 sorrier for Dick Rcllly.

"H's little enough to do for him,"
ho argued to himself. "Besides, ho
has turned a sow's ear Into a silk
purso for Uio Carringtons."

K postponed telling his wlfoH their social obligation, how-
ever, until they wcro seated
at dinner. In tho soft glow

of the candles Mrs. Carrlngton looked
very pretty. Young Way no Reynolds,
from Harvpnl and Boston, with his
chatter about tho people and things
Mio cared for, had In ought a flush of
pleasure to her cheeks. Why, couldu't

she find enjoyment In this new coun-

try? Still, somo people Just cannot
bo transplanted neither Cornelia
Carrlngton nor Golden Dick Itcllly.

The President of tho .Northern Lum-

bermen's IJank fingered tho thin stalk
ot his wineglass. "I I've made an
engagement for tho thrco of us this
evening," he lxgan. Ho was trying to
bo casual, but ho avoided catching his

wife's eye. "Wo'ro taking Wayne
over to Ilcllly's. Gloria's giving a
function, a blow-ou- t, as her parent
phrases it. It will bo un initiation
for Wayne into' the social torrois of
tho Northwest. You know the Kcilly

functions aro alway-- rather something
In the way of a spectacle, a Klaw nnd
Kilangor first night.

Thoy all laughed.
"Not Golden Dick HclllyV" IteynoMs

demanded. "Well, I nm getting on.
That's n name to conjure with."

Mrs. Carrlngton shrugged her shoul-

ders. "Walt and cc." Then she
turned hei eyes to her husband. "Oh.
I'res, I thought it would be
fco Jolly Just to stay .here and talk."

"I'm sorry. I said we'd come. Up-

sides," he smiled again, "we ought
to give Wayno a chnnco to meet the
Copper Princess."

Itoynolds laughed. "The family does
sound a blt.mctallurglc, doesn't it?"

"Uelnga mining engineer, you'll feel
right at home," Carrlngton combatteil.
"Anyway," ho amended, "It will be

in tho lino of an adven-

ture."
Architecturally tho Keilly mansion

belonged to the lato Grant period.
"I mado my wad In lumber." he had

bluBtcred, "and I build my house of
wood."' Though In a moment ot
weakness ho yielded to a cheaper ma-

terial, It must bo admitted that ho
built his hou.o of a gnat deal of
wood. It had cupolas and conserva-
tories nnd turrets. Dick Keilly Intro-

duced tho first porto-coche- Into St.
Louis County, and he ordered fastened
to every nvallablo prop etlon of his
mansion deep festoons of wooden
scrollwoik. It represented a lumber-
man's dream of heaven; it was terrl-bl- o

nnd magnificent.
When it came to (lie interior, his

Imagination had run riot. He ordered
llvo hundred rolls of red 1 :. hum Is car-

pet, and ho demanded that even lho

J.

floor of his attlo bo covered, lie pur-

chased everything that caught his
fancy, from hand-pointe- d beor-mu-

to hammered brass cuspidors.
Having exhausted the supplies of

Dulutli, ho mada a special trip to
Minneapolis, but his ultimate rcsourcb
became a mail-ordc- v, catalogue

"Wish I'd seen this tlrst," ho com-
plained. "It's got more things than I

over thought was."
Tlieie us only one thing he brought

down fioni the woods a hatrack. In
(the old days, with ton dollars of money
with which ho should have bo.tlght
migar and coffee And strip liacon, he
had purchased tho "golden oak"
atrocity nnd carted It back to the
Kcilly shack In the lumber camp.

"We don't need It no moru than n
toad needs a tall," ho had conildcd to
tho merchant,, "but I want it. It's
klnda purty."

They hadn't needed it, so Mi. Kcilly
Informed him, and sho could be shrew-
ish when her temper was roused.

"Dick Rcllly. you'll die in tho poor-house-

sho had screamed. Unlucky
Nelly! Ho was btlll only a lumber-cruise- r

tho winter she died. Ho felt
sorry nt her death, and a little guilty,
but he did not mourn her.

"Poor Nelly, sho was all beat out."
ho had said. "Things wa.1 nlwajs
hard for her and she mado 'em hard-
er."

tho death of Nelly

AKTER the wheel of fortune
to turn. With his win-

nings ut poker Dick Rellly
commenced, on each of his expeditions
for the company, to blazn a sma.l
tract for himself. No man In th
Northwest was a better Judgo of tim-

ber than ho. He knew trees as a gem
merchunt knows Jewels.

At this time ho moved his thro'
little girls to Duliifh, whero they lived
with Mrs. O'Khaughncnsy, the wlfo of

his old camp foroman, nnd went to
school. Ho was lonely without them,
especially without little Qlorlu. Flvc-ycur-o- ld

Gloria was, In tho terminol-
ogy of tho camp, a wild un nnd u
prlmo favorite.

IOIITUNU .In tho NorthwestF knows not .moderation. Dick
llellly drew aces. Under tho
laud from which his forests had

been cut slept the riches of nn empire.
Millions of dollars) lit copper had

waited eons for a fool or a dreamer to
llnd It.

There tho ore Ilea so near the sur-

face In the rango beyond Duluth that
only tho most primitive and Inexpen-

sive methods aro needed a steam
shovol, a score of men and cars to
convey tho metal to tho freight-cars- .

In six months Dick Rellly was a rich
man, In six years a Croesus. Kven
he had little vision of his wealth. He
only knew now ho could buy all tho
things ho hail admired in the company
More. Ho learned at last It had i''

no longer dignified for him to
iii'imto tho steam Mieivcl. Then ho
began to experiment with his fortune,
like a Jumpor who each trial raises
tin- - rod ho has to clear ono notch. At
last he discovered the sto-'- exchange.
Tdero is littlo romanco left but gam-

bling for a man who has Ixen a boss
logger and whoso horizon Is choked
duwn to tho four walls ot nn oflicc.

Th'- year after Dick Keilly built IiIb

house ho sent Cally and Mart to
lioarding school in tho East. Gloria

! at home and nttended the eon-ve- nt

In two years Mart and Cally, with
their New York clothes and their New
yo-- k convictions, overawed their
fntlin and they plnycd their advan-- i

ig" lUthlessly. A New York deco-r.tt- cr

ramci und conquered tlm house
i .i hod ienn n lumlMrmnn's 1lon

,.'mdlsc. Nothing icmalnrd vx-- i
, i i m hatruck,

That'll mine., b; God!" Iio luuu- -

:

dored. "And It stays!"
Kven Colly and Mart recognized tho

better part of valor.
Then Cally married. Six months

lator Mart deported with her New
York buslmnd for worthier fields to
conquer. Dick Kcilly drew a long
breath, and ordered tho pool tablo
brought back Into tho drawing room.

"Mart would throw a fit," giggled
Gloria.

Dick Itcllh chuckled. "There's n

couplo of thousand miles now between
mo and Mart's education. St. An-

thony keep her safe and a long ways
off."

When Gloria was eighteen Dick
Rcllly fought a silent battle with his

.conscience. Was It his duty to send
hor away from him, too? Finally he
put It up to her.

"If you think you oughta go, Glory,
why It's only fair you should." Ho
was getting through It better than ho
had anticipated. "I reckon I'll still
havo a few faults left for you to work
on."

Tho eyes that Gloria Rellly lifted to
his were llko his own. "Pa!" Thero
was no misreading tho protest In hor
voice. "I don't want to go, and you
know It."

And Eastern education for tho Cop-

per Princess was vetoed.

entertainments of Golden

THE Kcilly weru municipal
Everybody In town

lecelved an invitation and
nearly every ono accepted. Dick
Keilly had no lino feeling for the. lines
of social cleavage, and Gloria was too
Intent upon living to analjze the dif-

ficulties of which so far sho had never
been conscious.

" 'Omnia omnibus' In the Keilly
motto," explained Preston Carrlng-
ton. "You can danco or play cards
or bowl or shoot craps. Their re-

freshments resemble tho days of the
Second Empire, and the Rollly wine
cellar Is tho last great fount of eter-

nal Inebriation."
Several hundred penplo had already

incepted when Urn J'reitton furring-lon- n

and WuytiH lUynoldn arrived,
ljitk --llellly glowed hli

"Know'd you come," he boomed.
"Howdy, Missus Carrlngton. Cold
enough for ye? Young Reynolds
oh, yes, glad to meet ye." With

eyes ho appraised tho latest
representative of the Atlantic-Pacifi- c

Mining Company. "Come along nnd
meet aiory."

In tho ball room two bands of col-

ored musicians exhorted to tho danco.
There was no Intermission, Tho last
dying notes of tho saxophone wcro

WAYNE REYNOLDS THREW HIM-

SELF IN FRONT OF THE QIRL

AND CRUSHED HER BACK FROM

THE TRACK.

caught up, with a blaro of triumph by
Its rival on face and a now danco
was on. Confetti nnd gay-color- pa-

per streamers blurred the air. From
the floor Dick Rellly picked up a
dance progrnmmo and handed It to
hlr guest. On one side were engraved
tho order?, on the other wan a deed
of sale to ten lots In the now Rellly
addition.

Dick Rellly beamed. "Pretty smart,
now, ain't It? aiory thought It up,"
ho boomed. "Look, thero she la HI,
Glory."

It was tho end of tho dance, and a
dozen men, with the tactics of the
gridiron struggled to gain tho atten-
tion of some one completely hidden
by them from tho eyes of Wayne
Reynolds.

"She's there, where the crowd'o
thickest." Ho mado no attempt to
conceal his pride. "HI, Glory," he
bellowed.

Slowly a pathway formed between
tho rows of black-coate- d young men
and a girl emerged. Wayno Reynolds
of Harvard and Boston felt a quick-
ening of his pulses. There was that
In tho beauty of Gloria Rellly to
awaken forgotten memories of half
glimpsed loveliness of spring and
moonlight and young aspen trees. It
contained something candid and gay
and not a little Imperious. Her gown,
of a soft material, had a sheen of
gold and It hung with revealing dis-

cretion to the slender linen of her
body. True to her Quelle ancestry
her hair grew smooth and black away
from a low forehead, and hor eyes
wcin bluu.

"Here's it uung feller come ull the

S

IB J
way from Boston to danco with you,'.'
called her father.

A quick flush of protest stained her
cheeks. "Pa," sho said, "you're aw-

ful."
Wayno Reynolds caught here eyo

and smiled. "He's right, you know.
May I havo this one?"

Without waiting to arrrue, he slip-

ped his arm around her, ana they
moved out on the floor. Tho eyes
of Golden Dick Rcllly followed them a
long tlmo with contentment.

"Pa never oven told me your
name," she said at last, "not that li
matters when you can danco like
this."

"Lot's get out of here," he urjrtd.
"beforo nlns hundred ot your fellow-townsm- en

trample me to death.
Then I promise to tell you every-
thing."

She nodded, and he followed hsr
down the stairs. "Come on," she or'
dered. From the golden-oa- k hatrack
aho caught up a coat. "It's Pa's," she
said. "There's ono for you. I've jot
to ihavo u breath,"

Out Into the night ho followed her.
where a winter moon mounted Into a
high cold heaven. Against the sky
roso tho great fhoulder ot mountain
that shuts off tho forest where, when
the wind blows from tho north, sounds
the howls of the coyete.

Her coat held tightly around heri
ho drew a deep breath ot the pine

fragrance. j t
"I suppose I ought to tell you you II

probably get pneumonia tor this,"
Wayne Reynolds protested.

h'le looked up at htm and smiled.
"Oh. geo! smoll the cold." With a
sudden gesture she pointed. "I was

born beyond that hill there."
"I know," he said.
Again hor eyes caught his. "yiio

totd you?"
"The Currlngtons."
"Oh!" There was a moment of

sllencn. "Well, I'm me, and they're
them." Sho stopped suddenly, puz-

zled for a word. "Wo'rc different
another run of sheep." Her mouth

twisted Into a droll smile. "I reckon
sho thinks I'm a sketch."

Wayne Reynolds laughed. "Perhaps
sho envies you.''

"Perhaps." She shrugged he
shoulders; then with shrewd eyes sh

appraised him. "You're one of them,
too, I bet."

"I went to Harvard with their Btn:M

He smiled again. "Docs that convict
mo ?"

"Convict?" Sho shook her head.
"You use such funny words. So did

Mart and Cully. I'm not educatefj."
She turned sharply toward the door-

way. "Come on."

As Wayno Reynolds replaced the
coats on the cheap gilt hooks he felt
she wan Btlll watching. There wr
something hostile about her, and y
not a little wistful.

From beyond the heavy curtains ,li,

tho drawing room came the sound of
voices. Mrs. Carrlngton was speak-

ing; the other woman he did 'not
recognize.

"One can buy anything these days
and In this country. Witness the

Kelllys," Mra. Carrington'o soft rolce
wan drawllnir.

Tho other woman .laughed. "Even
a very presentable husband. What's
a little thing like breeding? Are you
holding your thumbs for tho safety of,

Mr. Reynolds? With her millions
and her shoulders even a Pilgrim
father would find it difficult" She
laughed again. "Do come. I'm dying
to see the library."

Slowly Wayno Reynolds turned to
the girl beside htm. "On cold nights
I notice the coyotes and the timber --

wolves come right down Into drawing
rooms."

For a long moment she stood there
very quiet. When she looked at Mm'

her eyes seemed black against the
whiteness of her face. "It roust be,

very fine to be well bred and come
from Boston, Mr. Reynolds." Her
voice was low, but every word was
spoken with a cold distinctness.
"Then you can havs Just as rotten
manners as you want. Good evening,
Mr. Reynolds."

With a quick gesture he caught lief
wrist as she turned from him. "Look
here," he said, "you can't condemn
me too Just because I wasn't born In
this blooming country." He was
standing close to her now, and he
could feel her body tremble with
anger and misery. His fingers
tightened roughly on her arm. "I
think I've been waiting abaut half
my Ufa to meet you, and I'm not
going to loss you now becauso a
couple of rotten gossips talked too
loud through a velvet eurtaln."

A flaming signal glowed on hei
cheeks und her eyes glinted. " 'With
millions und her .boulders,' " sht

it,
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